Latuimms Pacem, Lf n 2 Concordiem Ju- 
 diciam & Jiſliuuam inter Anglos & Normannos, 
Francos && Britones, Walliz, && Cot nubiæ, Pict- 
os & Scores, Albaniæ, fmilter inter Fraucas & 
IDſulanos Provincias. & Fatrias, que pertinent ad 

| Goronam noſtram, & inter onmes NULL ela, fir 
mer & iuviolabaliter bſerrar :. 
Charta Regis Willielau 9 de Pacis 
Publica, 55 I, 
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HE End of Satyr is Reformation: And the Author, tho he doubts the 
Work of Converſation is at 4 general Stop, has put his Hand inthe Play. 
I expe# 4 Storm of Ill Language from the Fury of the Town, and eſpecially | 
from thoſe whoſe Engliſh Talent is is to Rail: And without being taken for © 
6 Conjurer, I may venture # foretell, That I ſhall be Cævil d at about my | 
Mean Stile, Rough Verſe, aud Incorrect Language; Things I might in. 
deed have taken more Care in. But the Book is Printed; and tho I 
Faults, tis too late to mend them. And his is all Ithink _ to ſay to — 
Poffibly ſomebody may take me for 4 Dutchman; in which they are miſts. 
ken: But I am one that would be glad to ſee Engliſhmen behave themſelves 
better to Strangers, and toGevernors aiſo , that one might not be repraach l 
in Foreign Gountries. for belonging to ©. Nation that wants Manners. 
I afſwre you, Gent emen, Strangers uſe us better abroad; and we can give 
80 reaſon but our IH Nature for the contrary here, | 
Methinks an Erg ſkman, who is ſo proud of being call d A Goodlellow, 
Hou d be civil: And it cannot be denied but we are in many Caſes, and par- 
ticularly to Strangers, the Churliſpeſt People alive. | 


As to Vices, who can diſpute our lntemperance, while an Honeſt Drurk- 
en Fellow i a Character in a man's Praiſe ? All our Reformations are Ban- 
ters, and will be ſo, till our Magiſtrates and Gentry Reform themſelves by 
way of Example; then, and not till then, they may be expected to puniſh others 
without bluſhing, 

As to cur Ingratitude, I defire ts be underſtosd of that particular People, 
who pretending to be Proteſt.unts, have all along endeavour d to reduce the Liber- 
ties and Religion of this Nation into the Hands of King James and bis Po- 
piſh Powers: Toge:her with ſuch who enjoy the Peace and Protect ion of the 
preſent Government, and yet abuſe and aFront the King who procur'd it, and 
| openly frofels their Ynexlineſs under him: Theſe, by whatſoever Names or Titles 

tbey are dignificd or diſtingulſ d, are the People aim d at: Nor do I diſown, 
but that it is {5 1% the Temper of an Englithman to abuſe his Benefadtor, 
that I could be glad: fee ii reftified. 

They who think 1 "ace been guilty of any Error, in exfufing the Crimes of | 
my own Countrynen to themſeces. may wimong many honeſt Inſtances of the 
like nature, find the aue thing in Mr. owly, in his Imitation of the 
ſecond Olympickh O of Vinciars His Words are theſe ; 


Bur ia ths Trnanklefs World, the Givers 
Are end ven by th Receivers: 

in now the Cheap aud Frugal Faſhion, 
Rather to hide than pay an Obligation. 
Nay, 'tis much we;te than to; 

It now au A4rtifice doth grove, 

Wrongs and Outrage; th' do, 

Left men ſhould think we Owe. 


(1) 


— _ 


The Introductiom 


Whether tis Folly, Pride, or Knavery, 


I Satyr for there's none can tell like thee, 


„ 


t makes this diſcontented Land appear 
leß happy now in Times of Peace, than War: 
Why Civil Feuds diſturb the Nation more 


| Than all our Bloody Wars have done before. 


Fools out of Favo ir grudge at Knaves in Place, 
Ind men are always honeſt in Diſerace : 


| The Court-Prefermen”5 make men Knaves in courſe : 
| Butthey which wou'd be in them wou d be worſe. 


"Tis not at Foreigners that we repine, 

Wou'd Foreigners their Perquiſites reſign: 
The Grand Contention's plainly to be ſeen, 
To get ſome men put out, and ſome put in. 


bor this our $ -——— rs wake long Harangues, 
| And florid M ——- rs whet their poliſh'd Tongues. 


 Stateſmen are always fick of one Diſeaſe ; 
' And A good Penſion gives them preſent Eaſe. 
That's the Speciffck makes them all content 


| Withany King, and any Government. 


Good Patriots at Court-Abuſes rail, 


But when the $ov'reign Balſam's once appli'd, 


| all the Nation's Grievances bewa1l: 


| The Zealot never fails to change his Side 
| And when he muſt the Golden Key reſign, 
| The Railing Spirit comes about again. 

| Who ſhall this Bubbl'd Nation diſabuſe, 


they the r own Felicities refuſe » 


"Y 


= \ 
: 


ho at the Wars have made ſuch mighty Pothe:. 
Andnow are falling out with one another: 

Vith needleſs Fears the Jealous Nation fill, 

ind always have been ſad d againſt their Will : 
WoFifty Millions Sterling nave disburs d, 

Tode with Peace and too much Plenty curs d 
Who their Old Monarch eagerly undo, 

yet uneaſily ohey the New. _ 

Saur. ſearch, a deep Inciſion make: 
Poyſon s ſtrong, the Antidote's too weak. 


II pointed Truth muſt manage this Diſpute, 


down-righe Fnglifh, Engliſhmen conture:. 
t thy juſt Anger at the Nation's Pride; 
with keen Phra ſe repel the Vicious Tide, 
their own beginnings ſhow, 
ant them wig they ſlight their Neighbours ſo. 
tack ro Eldef Times, and Ages paſt, 


a Nations into long Oblivion caſt ; 
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2 The True-Born Engliſhman, | 


To Old Brit anna c Youthfu! Days retire, 

And there for True-Born Engliſhmen enquire, 

Bri: mmnia freely will — the Name, 

J. nd hardly knows her fel! from whence they came: 

Wonders t at They of all men ſhon'd pretend 

To Birthand Blood, and tor a Name contend. 

Go back to Cautes where our Follies du ell, 

And ferch the dark Original from Hell: 

Speak, Satyr, for ther s none like thee can tell. 
The True porn Engliſbman. 

X/ Hereever God er ects a Hcuſe of Prarer 

The Devil alu ass builds a Chappel there 

And'twill be found upon Examination, 

The latter has the largeſt Congre pat! on 

For ever ſince he firſt deba auch «> the Mind, 

He made a perfect Conqueit +»: Mankind. 

With Untformity ot Sei vice, he 

Reigns with a general Ariſtocrecu. 

No Nonconfor ming Sects diſturb hie Reg 

For of bis Toak there + ver; few coniflar. 

He know's che Genius and rhe Incl tion, 

And matches proper Sins for ev. ry Net.o7 

He need noStauding-Army Gove am: a. | 

He a/ways rvles ug by our one Conſent : 

His Laws are eaty, and h $ get's g 5 

Makes it exceedine plcaſa to ober. 

The iſt ot Bis Vicegerents and Com anders. 

Outdoes your ＋ 1 or vour Al.xengers, 

Ther never fail o his 5 Inferna! A 05 

And he's as certain ne re to be head. 

Through all the Wor 


And Deatiy; E E. bevel Em. Hire Hain: d 1 . 
They rule fo roluicklv and 10 well, 
As if ther were l.. J of Lell. 


Duly divided to debauch sind. 
And plan: Infer ri. Dictates bi: lind. 
Pride, the irſt Peer, and -i of Weil 
To his mare Spa. 1 the s E Proviace...*:.i 
The 1ubt: le Prince though: 5 Ar teſt to belle 

On theſe tie C olden \tines af Mexico: ; 

With all the Silver "fountun of Per: 

Wealth whic) wou'4 in wiſe ban the &. 
Becauſe he knew their Gor us was unh; 

Too Lazy and tuo Fzugnty debe Rick. 

So proud @ Pecple abort Pate, 

That it reduc d to beg, they beg ig State 

Laviſh of Money, t5 by coated. Brave, 

And Proudiv farve, becauſe they ſcorn to fa 
Never was Nation in the */ ore before, 

So TING Rich, and yer {ic * cor. 


they fo e oil Command. 


PAR) J. 


n Exliſb pro 
Yer b, I here God 
hass Church, the 
Devil has 4 Chas 
Fel. 


F 


| The cunning Artiſt manages ſo well. 
ge lets them Bow to Heav'n, and Drink to Hell 


ne cares not to what Deity they pay, 


Where Blood ferments in Rapes and Sodomy : 
Where ſwelling Veins o'reflow with living Streams, 
| with Heat impregnate from Yeſuvien Flames: 
| Whole flowing Sulphur forms Infernal Lakes, 
and human Body of the Soil partakes. 
| There Nature ever burns with hot Deſires, 
| Fann'd ui h Lixuriant Air from Subterranean Fires 
| Here undiſturb d in Floods of ſcalding Luft, 
Th Infernal King reigns with Infernal Guſt. 
Drunk'nejs, the Darling Favourite of Hell, 
| Chole Germany to rule; and rules ſo well, 
No Subjects more obtequiouſ!; obev. 
None pleaſe ſo well, or are ſo pleas d as they. 


If but to Wine and him they Homage pay, 


what God chey worſhip moſt, cri what way. 
Whether by Luther, Calvin, or by Rome, 


| They fail for Heav'n. by Wine he ſteers them home. 


Ungovern'd Paſſion ſettled firſt in France, 
Where Mankind lives in haſte, and thiives by Chance. 
A Dancing Nation, Fickle and Untr ie: | | 
Have oft undone themſelves, and others too: 


the Infernal Dictaccs toobev, 


And in Hell's Favour none more great than they. 


The Pagan World he blindly leads aw av, 
And Perſonally rules with Arb:trary Swav - 


| The Mask thraw of, Plain Devil his Title ſtands ; 


And what elſembere he Tempts. he there Commands. 
There with tull Guit th' Ambition of his Mind 
Coverns, as he of old in He2v'n (efign'd. 
Worſhipp d as God, his Painim Alt urs imoke, 
Embru'd with Blood of thoſe that him Invoke. 
Thereſt by Depur ics he rules as well, = 


| Aad plants the diſtaut Colonies of Hell. 
| By them his ſecret Power he maintains, 


And binde the N urid in his Infernal Chains. 
u zeal the I/; and the Ruſh by Folly: 
| Fury the Dane: The Swede by Melancholly : 
By f.upid Tgnorance, the A coe: 

Ihe chineſe by a Child of Hvli, call'd wit: 


{| Vealth makes the Perſian too teminate: 


And Poverty the Tarta@ | Yefperate : 

The Turks and Moors by Mehmet he ſubdues. 

And Gad bas giv'n him leave to rule the Jews: | 
rules the Poriugueſe; and Fraud the Scotch - 

| Revengethe Pole; and Avarice the Durch. 
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Luft choſe the Torrid Zone of Italy, | 


Satyr 


” 
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oe | The Due Bern Engliſhman. 


Satyr be kind, and draw a filent Veil, 
Thy Native E land s Vices to conceal : 
Or if that Task's impoſſible to do, 
At leaſt be juſt, and ſhow her Virtues too; 
Too Great the firſt, Alas! the laſt too «7 
Englund naknoun as vet, unpeopled lay; 
Happy, dad ſhe remain'd fo to this duy, 
And to ev'ry Nation been a Prey. 
Her Open Harbours, and her Fertile Plains, 
The Mer chants Glory tneſe, and thoſe the Swains. 
To ev'ry Ber bar dus Nation he are betrav'd her, 
Who conquer her as oft as they Invade her. 
Fo Beau, 8.4 4 but by Innocence, | 
That ruins ber which ſheltid be her Defence. 
_  Ingratitude, a Devil of Black Renown, 
Poſſets'd her very early tor his ou. 
An Ugly, Surly, >uilen, Selfif1 Spirzt. 
Ii % Sein e. jk Fertect ion aber inert: 
Second to n in 7folice and in Force. 
All De: 2h without, 11 all within kim I or ſe. 
T'c made her r Kall doru Race to be to rude. - 
And inier'd "Sa to he fo oft ſubdu'd: 
vv ks. al Crawds of W andring Tlueves o re- run, 
05 unpeopt d. and as oft undone 
While ev'ry Nation thar her Pow'rs reduc'd, 
"Their Lang duages and Stanners introduce d. 


By e Generation des af * cevit; 

Making a Race uncertain and uncv'n, 

Deriv'd from all te Notions under Heav'n. 
The Romans fiſt with Julius Caſaur came, 
Including all the Na 1015 of that Nane, 

Gault Greel e, and iembarts; and by Computat! 
Anx!;toric or la v a of er Na ion. 

Wit gw Se Lene u iti Snend came. 

In tach e lunder. not in fer: ch of Fame. 

Cc! boy FIGS, 104 Di iron tht Hibernian Shore. 
And (en. BT im brought the ' > LorMans Ire 
All held their Baibrous Otfspring eit behin!. 

The DO. or Armies, they of all Mankind- 
Blended with Bricacns u "0 belore were here, 
an m ti Hels ha' b. 7 the Character 
From us Amph ib ous II- vo: Mob began 
9525 27 TO ” a 118, & La 1: (hm: in. 

To Cuiioi: * „ Languages, an! Manrers 
ail theie : Nat 1935 arQ their owa Exp lainers- 
ne 5 is Toks are fo laſting and fo ſtrong, 

| ler a Shit nerd Pon! Or Tongyve; 

ay A: A with ety fart 79 may diſt oni 


8 95 » 42 * 
Weg! 4 gy 4 44-0 * M- en. 2 2 
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The Invading * Norman let us know 
What — in Aſter- Times might do. 8 
Io ev ry & Muſqueteer he brought to Town, cher. 
Hegave the Lands which never were his own. 
When firſt the Engliſh Crown he did obtain, 
He did not ſend his Dutchmen home agiin. by 
No Reaſſumpti ens in his Reign were known, 
Favenam mißt there ha let his Book alone 
No Parliament his Army cor'd dicband; 
He refs d no Money, for he aid in Land. 
he gave his Legions their Eternal Station, 
And made them all Freeholders of the Nation 
He canton d out the Country to his Nen, 
And ev'ry Soldier was a Deni en. 
The Raſcals thus enrich d, he call'd then Lords, 
To 
| 


leaſe their Upſtart Pride with neu- made Words 
Deomſday-Book his Tyranny recon ds. | 

And here begins the Ancient Pedigree 

| That ſo exalts our Poor Nobility, | 

Tis that from ſome French Trooper they derive... 

[Who with the Norman Baſtard did arrive: 

| The Trophies of the Families appear, „ 

dome ſhow the Sword, the Bow. and form? the 5pear, 7 

Which their Great Anceſtor, ferſioth, did wear. 

| Theſe in the Heralds Regiſter remain. 

Their Noble Mean Extraction to explain 

let %ho the Hero was. no man car tell, 

Whether a Drummer or a Coioncl: 

[The filent Record bluſkes to revcal 

Their Undeſcended Dark Original. | 

hut grant the beft, How came the Change to pals; 

A rue B Englithman of Norman Race? 

ATurkiſh Horte cin ſhow more Hiltory, 

To prove hig Well-deſcend.d Family. 

Congueſt, as by the e Moderns cis exprett, e Dr. Sherl. 

May give a Title to the Lands poſſeſt: De Face. 

ut that the Longeſt Sword fnou'd be fo Civel. 

To make a Freach;rzn Exgliſb, thac's the Devil, 

Theie are the Heroes that dotvite the Dutch, 

Ad rail at new-come Foreigaers fo nuch; 

getting that tiiemſelves are all deriy'd 

mom the moſt Scoundre Rice that ever liy'd | . 

Porid Medly of Theives and Drones, | 

Pho ranfack'd Kingdoms, and diipeop!'d Tou ts 

e Pick and Painted Britain, Treach'rous Sco2, . 

Hunger, Theft, and Rapine, hither brought. 

begin Pirates. Buccaneering Dares, 

vie Red-hair'd Offiprincs ev'ry where remains. 

join d with Norman French. compound the Prod 

dn wheace your 11e-3orn Englithmen procecd. 
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6 The True Bern Engliſhman. 

And leaſt by Leneth of Time it be pretended. 
The Climate may this Modern Breed ha' mended. 
Wiſe Providence to keep us where we are, 
Mixes us daily with exceeding Care: 
We have been Euroce's Sink, the Fakes where the 
Voids all her Offal Out-cait Progeny. ; 
From our Fifth Henry's time, the Strolling Baads . 
Of baniſh'd Fugitives from Neighb'ring Lands. 
Have here a certain Sanctuary found: 
The Eternal Refuge of the Vagabond. 
Where in but half a common Age of Time. 
Borr wing new Blood and Manuers from the Clime, 
Proudly they learn all Mankind to contemn, 


Dutch, Wakoons, Flemings, Iriſhmen, and Scots, 

Faudois and FYaltolins, and Huzonots, 

In good Queen Beſs's Charitable Reięn, 

Suppli d us with Three hundred thouſand Men. 
Religion, God we thank thee, ſent them hither, 
Prieſts, Proteſtants, the Devil and all together : 
Of all Profeſſions, and of ev'ry Trade, 
All that were perſecuted or afraid; 
Whether for Debt or other Crimes they fled, 
David at Hackeleh was ſtill their Head. : 
The Offspring of this Miſcellaneous Crowd, 
Had not their new Pl-ntations long enjoy'd. 

But they grew Englijhnen, and rais'd their Votes 
At Foreign Shoals oi Interloping Scots. 
The e Royal Branch from Pict-land did ſucceed, 
With Troops of Scots and Scabs from Neorth-by-Twegd. 
The Seven firſt Years of his Pacitick Reign, 

Made him and halt his Nation Engliſ,men. 

Scots from the Northren Frozen Banks of Tay, 
With Packs and Plods came gglg all away: 
Thick as the Locuſts which in Eęypt twarm'd, 
With Pride and hungry Hopes compleatly arm'd: 
Wich Native Truth, — and No Money, 
Plunder d our Canaan of the Milk and Honey. 
Here they grew quickly Lords and Gentlemen, 
And all their Race are True-Born Englifhmen. 
be Civil Wars, the common Purgative, 
Which always uſe to make the Nation thrive, 
Made way for all that ſtrolling Congregation, 
Which throng d in Pious CH— s Reſtoration. 
The Royal Refugee our Breed reſtores, 
With Foreign Countries, and with Foreign Whores : 
And careiolly repeopled us again, 

Throughout his Lazy, ong, Laſcivious Reign. 
With ſuch a bleſt and True: horn Englifh Fry, 

As much IIluſtrates our Nobility. | 


* 


And all their Race are True- Born Engliſhnen. ) 1 
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\ Gratitude which will ſo black appear, 
I future Ages muſt abhor to hear: 
Then they look back on all that Crimſon Flood, 
| Which ſtream; d in Lindſey's, and Caernavon's Blood 
Bold Strafford, Cambridge, Capel, Lucas, Liſle, | 
| who oo 2 in Death ks roms enen Pile. 
Lols of whom, in order to ſuppl 
Mich True-Born Englifb 8 . | 
| Six Baſtard * ſurvlve his Luſcious Reign, 
Ihe Labours of Italian C——- 1 | 
— P 5, Tabby 8 and Cambrian 
Beſides the Num'rous Bright and Virgin Throns, ; 
_ Female _— _— — in; dong. 
n to recruit the Commons he prepares 
And heal the latent better to 1 8 - 
invites the baniſh'd Proteilants of France. 
| Hither for God's ſake and their own they fed, 
Some for Religion came, and ſome tor Bread : 
| Two hundred thouſand Pair of M Oooden Shooes, 
| Who, God be thank d, had nothing left to lole, 
To make us ſtarve our Poor in Charrity. 
ney'ry Port they plant the'r fiuitful Train, 
To get a Race of True-Born Engliſhmen : 
| Whoſe Children will, when rip-r Yearsthcy fee, 
Beas Ill-natur'd and as Proud as we : 
Call themſelves Engliſh, Foreigners deſpiſe, 
Belurly like us all, and juſt as wiſe. 
Thus from a Mixture of all Kinds began. 
I. That Het rogeneous 1hins, An Eneliſhmam 
lneager Rapes, and furious Luit begot, 
Betwixt a Patinted Britton and a Scot : 
Whoſe gend'ring Otlopring quickly learn: to bow, 
| And rote their kieiters to the Rowan Plough 
| From 0 hence a Mongrel hali-bre:i Race th re came, 
1 nor Nation, pee. h or Fame. 
— rye as new Mixtvres quickly ran, 
SOC WINE aan 4004 Dane. 
r [Dangiite! J to hei Ptents jui. 
av dal Nations with Promiicnous Cult. 
| This Navieous Brood Gi. oftly de coals 
e welkextrafted blood of E Iten 
Waich Medly cantond it a Heplarchy 
> Ktaplody ot Nat! ne to op « er 
I | — in nigtain d Clegg] Wars. 
| The ten oo Uthe Conquerors, 
8 wes all the reſt fubdu'd ; 
P 
The flew. 2 fo kparate; but robe in vain* 
ile ulent Nations nudi guiſn'd fall, 
Engliſhmen's the common Name tor alk 
| B | 
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©. _ The True-Born Engliſhman. 
Fate jumbl'd them together, God knows how ; 
Whate're they were, they're True-Born Engliſh now. 

For as the Seots, as Dearned Men ha taid, 
Throughout the World their Wandring Seed ha' ſpread ; 
So open handed England, tis believ'd, 

Has all the Gleanings of the World recetv'd. 
Some think of England itwas our Saviour meant. 
The Goſpel ſhould to all che World be teat : 
Since when the bleſſed Sound did hither reach, 
They to all Nations might be ſaid to Preach. 
"Tis well thic Virtus gives Nobility, 
Elſe God knows where had we our Gentry ; 
Since ſcarce one Family 15 left alive, 
Which does not from lome For tigner derive. 
Of Sixte thouſand Eneliſy Gentlemen, 
Whoſe Names and Aims in Regiſters remazr, 
We cha lenge all our Heralds to declare 
Ten Families which Engliſy Saxons are. 

France juſtly boaſts the Ancient Noble Line 

Of Bourbon Mommorency, an Lorrain. / 
The Germans roo their Honie of Autria ſlow, 
And Holland t' er lovincible Naſt. 

Lines which in 'tera\dry were Anc:eat grown, 
Before the Name of Engliſhwan vas knuwn. 
Even Scotland too hei Eller Glory ſhows, | 

Her Gourdons, Hamiitns, and her Monries ; 

Dowelas, Machais, and Grabams, Names well knowr, 
Long before Ace Enz/acd knew her own. 

But Clan, „iodern to tlie laſt degree, 1 
Borrows or makes her own Nobility, E 
And yet ſhe b. lay boails of Pedigree : 8 
Repines that Fercigne s arc gut upon her, 

An talks ot her Anuquity and Honour: 

Her $ , $—ls, Cs, De. After,) 
1 I and Mo  , Dad ers, 

Not one have Exgliſb Names, yet all are EnzlijhPeers. ? 
Your H---—-ns, P- -lons, and L---lizrs, } | 


Pats now for True- Born Exgliſb Katghts and Squires, 

And make good Serare-Members, or Lord-Mayor . 8 

Weaith, how ſogver got, in England makes 

Loris of Mechanicxs, Gentlemen of Rakes. 

Antiquity and Birth are needles here; 

"Tis inpudence and Money makes ab - +. 
Innumerahle City- knights we know, 

From Bleweou: Hoſpiiats and Bredewell flow. 

Draymen and Porters all the City Chair, 

And Footbovs Magerſtecrial Purp'e wear. 

Fate has but very ſinall Diſtinction fer 

Berwixt the Counter and the Coronet. 

Tarpaulin Lords. Pages of high Renown, - 

Riteup by Poor Mens Valour, not their own | 
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Great Families of yeſterday we ſhow, 
And Lords, whole Perents were the Lord knows who. 
PA KT 
HE Breed's deſcrib'd : Now, Satyr, il you can. 
Their Temper ſhow, for Manners ma{ 4 Man. 
Fierce as che Britain, as the Roman Brave; 
Add leſs inclin d to Conquer than to Save: 
Fager to fight, and laviſh of their Blood ; 
And equally of Fear and Foreca/t void. 
Ihe Pic has made em So re, the Dane Morofe ; 
Fiulſe from the Scot, and from the Nzyman worie 
What Honeſty they have, the Saxon gave them, 
And That, now they grow old, begins to leave-them 
The Climate makes hem Terrible and Bold; 
* And Engliſh Boot the Conrage does uphold : 
No Danger can their Daring Spirit dull, 


Alway, trevided when their Felly's hill, P 
In cloſe !1triegues their Facully's but weak 


For gen'rall, whate're they know, they ſpeak. 
And often heir own Councils undermine 
Þy their Innrmity, ad not deſign. 
| From whence the Learned ſay it does procecd, 
That Engli/h Trea ſons never can ſuceced-: 
Dior they re ſo openhearted, you may know 
heir own moſt ſecret Thoughts, and others tho. 
The Lab'ring Poor, in ſpight ot Double Pay. 
Are Sæmey, Mutinous, and Bezgarly: 
So laviſh of their Money and their Time. 
That want of Forecaſt is the Nation's Crime, 
Good Drunven Company is their Delight; 
And what they get by Day, ther ſpend by Night. 
Dull Thinking ſeldom does their Heads engage, 
But Drink their Touth away, and burry on CId Age. 
Empty of all good Husbandry and dene; 
And void of l anners moſt, u hen void of Pence, 
Their ſtrong Averſion to Behaviour's ſuch, 
They always talk too lictle, or too much. 
So dull, they never take the pains to think; 
And ſeldom are good. natur d, but in Drin!;, 
In Engliſhi Ale their deat Enjoyment lies,. 
For u hich they Il farve themſelves and Families. 
An Eneliſpman will fairly drink as much 
As will maintain Iwo Families of che Dutch 
Subjecting all their Labours to the Pots: 
The greateſt Arti/is are the gre tei Sors, 
The Country Poor do by Exawrlc live; 
The Gentry Lead them, ond the Clergy drive: 
hat may u ct tom tuch Examples hope? 
The Landlerd is their God, the Prieſt their Pepe. 
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BE The Ne- Born Engliſhman 
A Drunken Clergy, and a Swearing Bench, 
HasSgivn the Reformation ſuch a Drench, 
As wie wen think there is ſome cauſe ro doubt, 
Will purge Guod Manners and Religion out. 
Poets lang fiace Parneſics have fortaken, 
And day the Ancient Bards were all miſtaken. 
Aftvila's latly abdicate and fled. | 
And good King Bacchus reigneth in his Read : 
He does the Chaos of the Head ref, 
And Aiom Thoughts juni into Ii erde i Wine : 
The nſpira ions of a 110 Nature; 
As M. ine muſt needs oxce! Parnaſſus Water. 
Srateſmen their weighty Politics renne, 
And Soliers ro'fe their Cournges by Wine. 
Cacilia hes Her Chiſters their Chee, 
Ant lets them ali drink Wine to clear the Voice, 
dome inn the Clergy firſt ound out the way. 
And Tine s the only Stirit b which ih Pray. 
Eat o ner Jets prophane than io, agree, 
Ir clears the Lengs, and helps the Memory - 
And cher etore all of them Divinely think, 
Imteid oi Study, tis as well to drink. 
Even the gods themclves, as Mortals fav, 
Were they on Earth won be as drunk as they: 
Nec ar w old be 15 ore Celeſtial Drink. 
They'd all tak Vine, to teach them how wo Think. 
But ngliſb runkards, Cods nnd men out do, 
Drink their Eſtat es au ay, ad Seuſes too. 
Colon in Debt, and it his briend thouid fal! 
To help him out, mull dye at laſl in Cao: ; 
His Wealthy trcle fent a Hundre Nobles, 
To pr his Trizes off, and rid him of his Trouncs : 
But Colon, lie True Born LL han, 
Draux all the Money out is bright Champalgn; 
And Celon does in Cut dy roman, 8 
Drunh,neſs hae been tie Peri of ihe Realm, 
E're ſince a Drunken Pilot bad the Helm. 
In their Religion they are lo unev'n, 
Tiat each man goes his own Zj-way 39 Hear 7 
Tenacious of Niiſtakes to that degree, 
That ev ry man purſues it jopratet:”, 
And fancies none can find the Way but he: 
So ſhy of one anocher they are g-3wn, 
As it they ſtrove to get to Feav'n alone 
Rigid and Zealous. ofitive and Grave, 
And ery Grace but Charity. they bave: 
This makes them {o Ill-mtur i! and Uncivy, 
That all nen think an Eqgliſoman the Devil. 
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zurly to Strangers, Forward to their Friend; ” 
| Gubmit to Love with a reluctant Mind ; 4 
| Reſoly'd to be ungrateful and unxind. 
by Neceſſity reduc k to ast, 
| TheGiver has the difficulreſt Tack: 
Ik vour Miſtakes their Ill Opinion gain, 
No Merit can thier Favour reobtain : 
And i they're not Vindictive in their Fury, 
Is their ancoaſtant Temper does fecure ye: 
Their Brains ſo cool. their Paſſion ſeldom burns . 
For alls conden d before the Flame feturus, 
The Fermentation's of fo weak a Matter, 
The Humid damps< the Fume, and runs it all to Water 
do tho the Inclinatton may be itrong, 
| They're pleasd by r am! ver angry long, 
Then 1} Good Nature thow tome flender proof, 
They never think they have Rewara en ugh; 
But Ike our Modern I 16,ers Of the Jon, 
Expect your Manners, and return you none. 
Friendſhip, th' abſtractedllnion of the Mind, 
Which al Men feck, but very few can find: 
Of all the Nations in the Univerſe, EE 
None talk ot more, or underſtand it leſs: 
| For if it does their Proper annoy, 
| Their Property their Friendſ-ip will deſtroy. 
As you diſcourte them, you ſhall hear them tell 
All things in which the, think they do excel: 
No Panegvrick needs their I'ruie record > 
An Enaliſhman ne re wents 7 own g60d word. 
His firſt Diſcourſes gen rally appear 
Prologu'd with his own 4 onderous Character: 
When, to illuſtrate his own good ame, 
He never fails his Netgkhorr to detame 
And yet he really deſivns no wronge; 
His Malice goes no further than his Fongue. 
But pleasd to Tattle, he delights to Rail, 
To (atisfy the Lech yy of A Tat: 
His own dear Pruiſcs (146 the ample Speech, 
Tells you how Wite lie is; that is, bow Rich: 
fer Mealih is Wiſdom, he that; Rich is wiſe; 
And all men Learnel Poverty diſpiſe. | 
His Generofity comes next, and than 
Concludes that he's a True-Born Engliſhman; 
And they, tis known, are Generous and Free, 
Foryetting, and Forgiving Injury: | 
1 | Which may be true, thus righ*lv underſtood, 
| Bre wing Ill Turns, and Forgetting Good. 
| , Cheartul in Labour when they've n 
Aut out of Humour, u hen they re aut ot Pocke## 
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Obidence is a Stranger in the Land: 


The Bad with Force they cagerly ſubdue; 


12 The True. Bern Engliſhman. 
But if their Belly and their Pocket's full. 
They may be Phlegmatick. but never Dull: 
And if a Bottle does their Brains refine, 


It makes their Wit as ſparkling as their Wine. 


An Engliſhman is gentleft in Command; 
Hardly ſubjected to the Magiſtrate ; 
For Engliſhmen do all Subject ion Hate. | 
Humbleſt when Rich, but peeviſh whe: they're Poor; 
And think w hat re they have, ther merit more. 
The meaneſt £ngliſh Plou man ſtudies Law, 
And keeps therebv the Magiſtrates in Awe, 
Will boldly tell them what the ought to do, 
And ſomerimes puniſh their Omiftio'1s too. 
Their Liberty and Propert,'s fo dear, 
They ſcorn their Laws or Governors to fear; 
So bugbear d with the Name of Slavery, 
They can't ſubmit to their own Libertv, 
Reſtraint from Ill is Freedom to the Wile ; 
But Engliſhmen do all Keiiraint deſoiſe. 
Slaves to the Liquor, Drudees to the Pots, 
The Mob are Stateſmen, and their Stateſmen Soto- 

Their Governors they count ſuch dangerous things, 
That tis their cuſtom to affront their Kings: 
So jealous of the Power their Kings r-ofJeis'd, 
They ſuffer neither Power nor Kings to reſt. 


The Good with conitant Clamours they purſue : 
And did King Feſus reign, they 4 murmur tos. 

A diſcontenred Nation, and be tar 

Harder to rule in Ties of Peace than War : 

Fahly ſet together by the Ears, 

And full of cauſeleſs Jealoufies and Fears: 

Apt to revolt, and willing to rebel, 

And never are contented when there well. 


No Government cou'd ever pleatc them long, 


Cou'd tye their Hands, or rectity their 1 vague. 
In this to Ancient Iſrael well compar d, 
Eternal Murmiurs ave among them heard 

It was but lately that they were oppreſt, 
Their Rights invaided, and their Laws ſuppielt : 
Whea nicely tender of their Liberty, | 
Lerd! what a Neiſe they made of Slavery. 
In daily Tumults ſhow'd their Diſcontent; 
Lampoon d their King, and mock'd his Government. 
and it in Arms they did not firſt appear, 
Tu as want of Forces, and got for want of Fear. 
In humbler Toe than Ergl Rus d to do, 
At Foreign Lands fer Foreign Aid they fue. 


& & = 
William the Great Succeſſor of Naſſau, 
lar Pravers heart, and their Oppreflions ſaw : 
e w and tav'd them : (od and Him they prais ; 
To This their Thanks, co Thur their Trophies rais d. 
zt glutted with their Own clicities, : 
u ſoon their Now UDeſiverer deſpiſe; 
ay all their Prayers hack, then Joy ditown, 
Unſing tneir 1 hund $, nil pull tlic 'T | rophies down: 
dei Harps of Draile are on the Willows hung; 
- Engliſhmen are nere contented long. 
The Revrend CG ay too! and ho hat thought 
at they who had ſuch Non- Kei. ſtance tar ght. 
hou'd ere to Arms a2 ind their Prince be brought > 
Who up to Heawn did Regal Vow'r advances 
gbjeCting Engliſh Laws ro Viours of r ances. 
Twiſting Religion lo uin iLovalty, 
Wone coud never live, an riother dye. 
And yet no {ooner did the Prince defign 
[Their Glebes and Perquiſites to undermine, 
Jt all their Paſſive Dectrines laid afide ; 
The Clergy their own Principles deny d- 
Unpreach'd their < ne yes. dep and pray*d 
To Heaven for Help, and to the Dich O Aid, 
The Church chim d all her Doctrincs hic“ again, 
IA Pulpit- Champions did the Cauſe maintain; 
few in the face of all their former Zeal, 
And Non. Reſiſtance did at once repeal. 
The Rev*rend Fathers then in Arms appear, 
And Men of God became the Men of li ar. 
The Nation, f by them, to Arms apply; 
Ahult their Antichriſtian Monarchy ; 
Totheir due Channel all our Laws reftore, 
And made things what they ſhew'd hat been before. 
But when they came (o Fill the Vacant T hione, 


| Row England Liberty began to thrive, 
Id Church of England Loyalty outulve: 
| How all their Perſecuting Days were done, 
Aud their Deliv'rer plac'd vpon the Throne: 
| ThePreiſts, as Prieſts are wont to do, turned Tall: 
They're Engliſhmen, and Nature will pre cal, 
Now rhey deplore the Ruins they hat mad, 
| And Murmur for the Maſter they Betra. d. 

uſethole Crimes they cou'd not ne hem mend; 
d ſuler tor the Caute they can't acr-n. 
Pretend! they'd not has carry*d things 1G Hg . 
And Proto- Martyrs make for Popery. . 

Had the P:ince done as they duilend. ti. thing, 
as ſet the Clergy up to rule the King; 


And the Pale Priz/ts look'd back on what the, had done 
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Taken 4 Dona#ve for coming hither, 

And ſo hat let: their King and them together, 

| We had tay ther, been now a happy Nation. 

| No doubt we had ſeen 2 Bleſſed Reformation - 

For V/ife Men {ay ts as dangerous 2 thing, 

| A Ruling Prieſthood, as a Prieſt-rid King. 

| And of all Plagues which Mankind are a curſt, 
Ecclefiaft ich Tyranny's the worſt. 

It all our former Grievances were feind. 
King Fames has been abus d, and we trepannd; 
| Bugbear d with Popery and Power Deipoticic, 
| Tyrannick Government, and Leagues Exotick - 9 

The Revolutions a Phanatick Plot, 

W-— 2 Tyrant, S a Sot :, 

A Factious Army and a Poyſon'd Nation, 
Unjuſtly torc'd King Fames's Abdicution. i 

But if he did the Subjects Rights invade, | | 
Then he was puniſh d only, not betray'd : 
Aud puniſhing of Kings is no ſuch Crime, 

But Engliſhman 1 done it man) a time. 

When Kings the Sword of Juſtice ſirſt lay down, 
They are no Kings, though they poſleſs the Crown. 
Titles are Shadows, Crowns are empty things, * 
The Good of Subjects is the End of Kings ; _ 
To guide in War, and to protect in Peace: 
Where Tyrants once commence the Kings do\ceaſe : 

For Arbittrary Power's fo ſtrangea thing, 
It makes the Hrant, and unmakes rhe Ring. 
If Kings by Foreign Prieſts and Armiesreygn, 
And Lawleſs Power againſt their Oachs maintain, 2 
Then Subjects muſt ha“ reaſon to complain. 9 
If Oaths mw bind us w/ en cur Kings do ill; 
To call ia Foreign , is 10 rebel. 
By Force tocircn:icribe our Lawf il Prince, 
Is wilful Treaſon in che largeſt ſenſe: 
And they who once rebel. moſt certainly 
Their God, and King, and former Oaths defy. 
If weallow no Male-Adminiltration 
Could cancel the Allegiance of the vation; 
Let all our Learned Sons of Levi try, 
This Eccle? aftich Riddle roumy , 
How they could make a Step to Call the Prince, 
And vet pretend th' Oath and Innocence. 

By th* irſt Addreis they made beyond che Seas, 

They*reperjur'd in the moſt intenſe Degrees ; 

And without Scruple for the time to 8 

May Swear to all the Kings in Chriſtendom: 

Nay truly did our Kingsconſider all- | | 
Their Politick Allegiance they*d refuſe; | 
For Whores and Prieſts do never want excuſe. 
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- Rue if the Month Contract was diſſolv'd, 

1 2 explain*d, the Difficulty ſoly-d 

That King, when they deſcend to Tyranny, 

Diſſolve the Bond, and leave the Subject free. 

The Government s ungirt when Juſtice dies, 

And Conſtitutions are Non Entities. 

Ibis Doctrine an rhe Sænction of Aſſent, 

From Natnr's Univerſal Parliament. 

TheVoice of Nations, and the Ccurſe of Things, | : 5 
Allem that Laws ſign tor ave 19 Kine s, 

None but Delinquents wauld have Fuſtice ceaſe, 

Knaves rail at Laws, 4s Soldiers ris at Peace: 

For Fuſtice is the End of Governmens, 

| fs Reaſon is the Teſt of Argiment. 

No man was ever yet ſo void of Senſe, 

| As to debate the Right of Self Defence; 

I Principle ſo grafted in the Mind, 

Which Nature horn, and does like Nature lind 

| Twiſted with Reaſon, and with Nature too ; 

| Avneither one nor t other can unde, = 
Thus England groan'd, Britanma's Foice war rt, 

And Great Naſſaugto reſcue her, appear'd : 

call i by the i niveaſal Voice of Fate; 

Sud and the Peoples Legal Magiſtrate. 

e Heov*ns regard ! Almighty Jove look down, 

And view thy Injur d Monarch one the Mrone. 

On their Ungrateful Heads due Vengeance 14he, 

Who ſought his Aid, and then bis part foi}ake, 

Witneſs, je Powers | it was our Call alone, 

Which now onr Pride makes us aſhaqz'd to own. 

Britannia Troubles fetch d hm from afar, 

To court the dreadful Caſualiie of ar : 

* But where Requital neuer cane mad, 

* Acknowlegment: 2 Trebate el lm f aid, 

fie dwelt in Bright Maria's Circling Arnis, ö 
Defended by the Aigic lt of her Charms, 

From Foreign Fears, ani from Domeſtich Haring. 

Ambition | te no Fuel for her Fire, 

He had what God cou'd give, or Man deſire. 
Britannia's Cries gate Birth 10 bis Intent, 
dndberdly gain d his unfcreſcen Afſent : 

His boding Theughes foretold hin be ſhout fad 
The People Fickle, Selß h, and unk ind. 

Which Thought did to his Royal Hgart Abet 47 
More dreadjul than the Dangers of the War : 

For nothing graute 4 Generous Mind {9 ſoon, 
As baſe Returns for bearry Service dones 

Satyr be hleat, af prepare | 
Britannia“: Song, and William's Praiſe to hear. 
Stand by, and let her chear fully rehearſe 

rr Greateful Yows in her Immortal Perſe. C 
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BRITANNIA. 

" The Fame of Virtue tis for which I ſound, 
And Heroes with Inmortal Triumphs crown'd. 
Fame built en ſolid Viriue ſwifter flies, 

Than Morning Light can ſpread the Eaſtern Skies 
The gath'ring Air returns the doubling Sound, 
And lowd repeating Thunders force it round : 
Ecchoes return from Caverns of the Deep 

Old Chaos dreams on't in Eternal Sleep. 
Time hands it forward to its lateft Urn, 

From whence it never, never ſhall return, 
Nothing is heard ſo far, or laſts ſo long a 
"Tis herd by ery Ear, and ſpoke by ev'ry Tongu- 

My Hero, with the Sails of Honour furl d. 
Riſes like the Great Genius of the Warld. 

By Fare and Fame wiſely prepar d 10 be 

he Soul of War, and Lite of VIictorv. 

He ſpreads the Wings of Virtue on the Throne. 

And ev'ry Wind of Glory fans them on. 
Immortal Trophies dwells upon his Brew, 

Freſh &s the Garlands he has worn but now. 

By different Steps the high Aſcent he gains, 
And differently that high Aſcent maintains. 
Princes for Pride and Luit of Rule make War, 
And ſtruggle for the Name of Conqueror. 

Some fight for Fame, and ſome for Victory. | 
He Fights to Save, and Conquers to tet Free. 

William's the Name that's ſpoke by ev'ry Tongue 
illiam the Darling Subject of my Song. 
en je'Virgins ts the Charming Sound, 

And in Eternal Dances hand it round 
Tour early Offerings to this Altar bring 
Make him at once 4 Lover and a King. 
May ibe ſubmit to none but to your Arme; 
Nor ever be ſubdu d, but by your Charms. 

May your ſoft Thoughts for him be all ſublime: 
And cu ry tenler Vow be male for bim. 
May he be firſt in ev'ry Morning-Theug/t, 

And He ton ne re bear a Pray r where he's left out. 
May eb Omen, ev ry boding Dream, 

Be Fortunate by mentioning his Name. 

Hay this on? Charm Infernal Powers aſſright, 

And guard you from the Terrors of the Night. 
May ev'ry chearful Glaſs as it goes down 
To William's Health, be Cordials to your own. 
Let ery Song be Choruſt with his Name. 

An Muſick pay her Tribute to bis Fame. 

Let evyy Poet tune his Artful Verſe. | 
Aud in Immortals Strains his Deeds rehearſ. 


Till all their Servces wore dt an [nl. 


lis Praiſes ſing, and for bis Safet, pray. 


How they came here our Freedoms to maintain, 
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o never more inſpire 
the Diſobedient Bard with his Seraphick Fire. 
1 all my Sons their greatſul Homage pay; 


* 


Satyr return to our Unthanktul Iſle, : h 

gcurd by Heav n's Regard, and Wliam's Toi. 

Toboth Ungrazztal, and to both Untrue ; 

Rebels to God, and to Good Nature too. 

f ere this Nation be diltrels'd again, 

To whomeſoe're they cv, they ill cry in vain. 

1 Hea'n they cannot ate the face to lgnk, 

Or it they ſnoubl, it w ould but Heav'n provoke. 

Jo hope for Helv from Man would be too much; 

Mankind would always 1-1 'em of the Dutch: i 


were Paid, and Curr 4, and Hurry home again. 


N Never to Crmble till they ceme to Pay ; 
At then they always think their Temper 5 ſuch, 


Bid am Price, and any Pain endure: 


Te Ableſt Statctinan, aud the wel Prince 
n his Wife Conduct we detende nit, | 


Hew by their Aid we fir difſol? d our Fears, 
And then cur Helfer: damm d for Foreigners. 

Tis not our Engliſh Temfer to dg better; 

Fr Engliſhmen 1hi-% ex vr one their Debr,-, 

"Tits worth obſerving, that ct nere mt d 
Of foreigners, nir of the Wealth we gain d, 


Wiſe men afrm it is the the Engliſh way, 


The Work too little, and the Pay too much. 
As frighte Patients, whea they want a Cure. 


But when the Doder + Remedies attear, 
The Cure's too Eiy , an.! the Price tet Dear. 

Great Portland near was benter'd, when * cee 
Fir Us his Maſter's Kind Thiyughts to move. 
W: ne er lampoon'd 7, Con luck, when t 101% 

Kine James's Secret Corincily 19 divide : 
Ihen we carafs'd him as the only Man 

Which contd the Doubtful Oracle explain: 

Ihe enly Huſka, 40/ 19 reell. 

The Dark Deſigne of our Achitort es), 
Compared has Ma/ier's Cue to bis Sene; 


And lik d him ne're the worte tor ling Pil 

Nor was he vated more than he lehren ; 

Freely he venture, faltbfally he (cr. | 2 
In all King Wilizn's Dangere be bas Hard, | 


England eRrzrrels alwars be ægretr'd: 


= Revolution #-jt, and then the Bore, 
n Both bis Counicle ond l. Con. lust ſi ine. 
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His Martial Valouy Flanders will Cowfeſs ; 


on Strangers, Germans, Hugonots, and Dutch 


the True-Born Engliſhman 


And France Regrets his Managing the Peace 
Faithful te England's Intereſt and her King : 
The greateſt Realon of our Murmurins . 
Ten Tears in Enęliſhi Service he apfeare'd , 
And gain d his Maſter s ane the World's Regeara 
But tis not England Cuſtom to Reftard. 
The Wars are over, England needs him not; 
Now he's 4 Dutchman, and the Lord knows wii! 
Schonbergh, the Ablrſt Soldier of his Age, 


With Great Naſſau did in cur Cauſe engage 


Both jeyn d for England's Reſcue and Defence; 


The Greateſt Gaptain and the Greateſt Prince - 


With what Applauſe his Stories did we tell - 


Stories which Europe's Volumes Largely ſwell. 


Me connted him an Army in our Aid, 

Where he commanded, no man was atraid* 

His Aﬀions with a conflant Conqueſt ſhane, 

From Villa-Vitiola to the Rhine. 

France, Flanders; Germany , his Fame confeſs , 
And all the Worid was fond of him, but Us. 

Our Turn firſt ſerv' d we grdudg d him the Command 


Witneſs the Greatful Temper of the Land. 


We blame the K = t he relies too much 


And ſeldom does his great Affairs of State. 

To Fneliſh Ceouncellors communicate. _ 

The Fact might very weil be be anſwer d the:; 

Ne has ſo often been berraze { by ws, 

He miſt have been 4 madman to rely 

On Englith G -—- ns Fidelity? 

For laying ciber Argument, aſſde, 

This thought might i, cur Engliſh Pride 
That Foreigners bare faithjully bey d them , 

And none but Engliſhiner have ere betrat d Faw: 
They ade our Ships and Merchants bought and (cid , 
Ard barter'd Engiith Blood fur Foreign Gd 
Firth tone French the fold tir Trirkey-EFlec! 
Ard miu TFolrarth ring at Cameret. 

et by Fiese Afrit, but the C. ni be wears 
Experience *I be ths the nel wy, 

Their Beni factors alw ds tu Hit 

A d leit Examples front deo remete 
& ion Meg ftrate of löten Note, 
See von bis un Hiſterv by Rete. 
Li: w.ke it ent deny It he that can. 

His Worſhin is 4 True-born Exgliſmæn 

In ail tt: Latin that Empgiy Word 

Y Medera Agcefta;ion's und t 
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The Kin” „ elf is Helter i from their Ena:e*. 
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e Pariſh- Books his Great Deſcent record, 

now he hopes e're long tobe a Lord. 

ind truly as things go, it Wou d be pity 

dat ſuch as he bore Office in the City: 
While Robb'ry for Burnt-Offerings he brings, 

and gives to God what he has ſtole from Kings: 
gent Mouuments of Charity he raiſes, 

Und good St. Magnus whiſtles ous his Praiſes. 

To City-Gaols he grants a Jubilee, 

And hires Huzza's from his own Mobile. 
lately he wore the Golden Chain aud Gown, 
| with which Equipt he thus harangu'd the Town. 


His Fine Speech, &. 


qt Clouted Iron Shooes and Sheepskin Breeches, 
More Rags than Manners, & more Dirt than Riches - 
| From driving Cows and Calves to Lazton-Market,, 
| I While of my Greatneſs there appear'd no Spark yet, 
Behold I come, to let you fee the Pride | | | 
With which Exalted Beggars always ride. 
Zorn to the Needful Labours of the Plow, 
| The Cart-Whip grace't me as the Chain does now. 
Nature and Fate in doubt what courſe to take, 
Whether I ſhou'd a Lord or Plough-Boy make; 
Kindly at laſt refoly'd they wou'd promote me, 
And firſt 2 Knave, and then 4 Knight they vote we. 
wat Fate appointed, Nature did prepare, 
And furniſh'd me with an exceeding Care. 
_ | To fit me for what they devign'd to have me, 
ui ex ty Gift but Honeſty they gave me. 
And thus Equipt, to this Proud Town I came, 
0 queſt of Bread, and not in queſt of Fame 
Blind to my future Fate, an humble Boy, 
Free from the Guilt and Glory I enjoy. 
The Hopes which my Ambition entertain d. 
Were in the Name of Foot-Boy all contain'd. 
Le Greareft Heights from Small Beginnings 1:(c ; 

e Gods were Great on Earth, betore they reach''! the Ski: 
nell, the Generous Temper ot whole Mind, 
Wes always to be bountitul inclin'd : | 
Whether by his 211 Fate or Fancy led, 

Akut took me up, and furniſn d me with Brea 
The lirlte Services ne put me to, 
Lem d Labours rather than were truly iv. 
but always my Advancement he deſign d, 
was his very Nature to be kind. 
Ade was his Soul, his Temper ever Free 
beſt of Maſters and of Mea to me. 
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16 The True-Born Engliſhman. 
& I whe was before decreed by Fate, 

To be made Infamous as well as Great, 

With an obſequious Diligence obey'd him, 

Till truſted with his All, and then betray'd bim. 

All his paſt Kindneſſes 1 trampled on, 

Ruin'd his Fortunes to erect my own. 

So Pipers in the Beſom bred, begin 

To hiſs a: that Hand firſt which took them iv. 

With eager Treach'ry I lis Fall purſu'd, 

And my firſt Trophies were Igratitude. 

| Ingratitude's the worſt of Human Guile, 

| The baſeſt Action Mankind can commit; 

Wich like the Sin againſt the Holy Ghoſt, 

Has leaſt of Honour, and of Guile the rac#t. 

q Diſtingwiſh'd from all other Crimes by his, 

That tis a Crime which no man will conteſ. 

That Sin alone, which ſhou'd not be forgiv'n 

On Earth, altho perhaps it may in Heay'n. © 
Thus my firſt BenetaCtor I o'retErew ; 


And how ſhou'd I be to a ſecond rrue 3 | The 
| The Publick Truft came next into my Cara, ad 
| And I to uſe them ſcurvil prepare: | 1 
My Needy Sov'reign Lord I play'd upon, ks 
1 And Lent him many a hound of his own ; Th 
For which, great Inc'reſts I tock care to charge, a” 
And ſo my III- got Wezith became to large. : _ 
1 My Predeceffor Tudas 535 a Fool, Ar 
} Fitter to ha' been whipt, ad ſent to School. | 7h 
Than Sell a Saviour: Hed I been at hand, Ar 

His Matter had not been ſo cheap Trepamt d, th 

_T would hu made the cazer Fe ws Ha” ound, | T1 

For Thirty Pieces, Ilarty thoutand Pound. 38 

My Couſin Ziba, of Immortal Fame, Tl 

( Ziba an I ſhall never want 4 Name. ) W 
Pirſt-born of Treaſon, nobly did advance 4 

His Matter's Fall, for his Inreritance. =” 

By whole keen Arts old David ſirſt began. 19 

To break his Sacred Oath to Fonathan : 1 th 

The Good Old King, tis thought. was very loth - A 

To break his Word, and therefore broke his Oath. Se 

Ziba's a Traytor of ſome Quality, 9 I 

Yet Zib.s might ha' been infor m'd by me: V 

Had I been there, he were had been content 85 


With half th' Eſtate, nor half the Government. 
| In our late Revolution 'twras thought range, 
That 1 of all mankind ſhou'd like the Change: 
But they who wonder'd at it, never knew, 
That in it I did my Old Game purtue : 
Nor had they heard of Twenty thouſand Pound, 
Which ne're was loft, yet never cou d be found. 
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Thus all things in their turn to Sale I bring, 
God and my Maſter firſt, and then the King: 
Till by ſucceſsiu] Villanies ma bold, 
I thought to turn the Nation into Gold; | 
And ſo to Forg--y my Hoi I bent, as 
Not doubting I could gnil the Government; 
hut there was ruffi'd by the Parliament. 
And if I 'ſcap'd th' Unhappy Tree to climb, 
was want of Lau, and not for want of Crime. 
But my e Old Friend. ho printed in my Face 
A ueedtul Comptence 0! Englifh Braſs, e The David. 
Having more buſineſs yet for me to do, | 
And loth to loſe his T ruity Servant ſo, 
Manag d the matter with ſuch Art and Skill, 
As fay'd his Hero, and threw out the BI. 
Ind now I'm grac'd with unexpected Honours, 
| For which I'll certainly abuſe the Donors: 
| Knighted, and made a Tribune of the People, 
| Whole Laws and Properties I'm like to keep well: 
he Cuftos Rotulorum of the City, 
And Captain of the Guards of their Banditti. 
Surrounded by my Catchpoles, I declare 
Againſt the Needy Debtor open War. 
I hang poor Thieves for ſtealing of your Pelf, 
And tuffer none to rob you, but my ſelf. 
The King commanded me to help Retorm ye, 
And how I'll do't, Mits ſhall ines ye. 


I Ukeepthebeſt Seragiio in the Nation, 


And hope in time to bring it into Fafhion. 
No Brimſtonc-Whore need fear the Laſh from me. 


| That part I'll leave to brother Fefery. 


Our Gallants need not go abroad to Rome, 

Ill keep a Whoring Jubilee at home. 

Whoring's the Darling of mv Inclination; 

#ntl a Magiſtrate for Refermation 

For this my Praile is ſung by ev'ry Bard, 

ror which Bridewe!! wou d be a juſt Rev ars »V 
i Print my Panegyricks fill the Street, 

And hir'd Gaoi-birds their Huzza's repc. 


_ Some Charities contriv'd to make a ſhow 


Have taught the Nerd) Rabble to do 10 
| Whoſe empty Noite is a Mechanick Fame. 
Since tor Sir Belzebab they d i 4101. 
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_ CONCLuSION. © 


44s dabog ny nlp 
oes doue in days Y 
rere 8 8 
Behind the Rear of Time. 11 A de pz d. | 
For if our Virtues muſt in 1 *\deſ--nd, 
| The Merit with the Familie +. aula cad: 
| And Intermixtures would mit fa-al ; 
For Vice would be Heredi cy too; 
The Tainted Bleod wou'd i neceſſi, 

Involuntary Wickedneſs co ev. 

Vice, like Ill Nature, fer in Age e tvyo, 
| May ſeem a Generation to ue; 
| But Virtue feldom does reg d the Breed? 
| Fools do the Wiſe and V i. en bc 91s ſucceed. 

; What ist to us, what & fors we had > 
h I Good, what better? or t wile, it Bad 
| les are for Imitatt-:: (er, g 
6 Yet all men follow Virtu- ih ret. |» | 
| Cou d but our Anceſtor retrieve their Face, 
j And fee their Offspri ing tl gen. ate; 
8 How we contend Bir; wad Names unkn cv 
| 
} 


And build on their pez 70 s, not our own ; 
d cancel Record heir Toms 405 — 


And openly difown d Pnerate 4 
For Fame of Families 1s at 1 neat, 


"Tis Perſonal Virtue only males us preas. 5 ö 


